daughter. The tribesmen so admired Mrs.
Starr's courage that they allowed the girl to
return unharmed.

As thieves, these tribesmen are in a class by
themselves. On more than one occasion, when
I have been sleeping in a tent with a detachment
of troops, Afiidis have crept into the camp and
silently carried out one of their night raids.
British soldiers in this area sleep with their rifles
chained to their bodies to prevent them from
being stolen. So artful are the raiders that they
have been known to take the bedclothes from
under a soldier without waking him. Even if
observed, they usually get away, because they
grease their bodies to make them slippery.

The Afridis live in the grim country of the
Kohat Pass and in the Tirah region. They are
tall, fair-skinned, shaven-pated, and of markedly
.Jewish type. Allah has blessed them with a
glorious climate, fertile valleys, herds of cattle,
and many camels. But the blood of fighting
men is in their veins. From the thick mud forts
where they dwell, they emerge from time to time
to carry on bitter feuds with neighbouring tribes
or to wage war with the frontier army of British
India. The majority of them are now well
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